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UNDER COVER  «  .ooviblie, By Robert Minor
I Fasten -

| a Bracelet

: A New Yorker's Odd Adventures With « “Badge of Slavery”
g By David Potter
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- Next Week’s Complete Nowe! in THE BVENING WORLD,

What Will
People Say?

By Rupert Hughes
Thls Book ou the Stands Will Gost You $1.33. You Got It for & Canls.

»
(Covyright, 1911, by J. B. Lippinestt Company.) wat

, watoh myself in the tall pier ginse. 1§
otm:r s b :n.. bird watches the cled | made a “mp" tu'rm s
CHAPTER 1. snake thal hoids it fascinated. = Wre which was precissly what J
Nell Pours Coffee. PR bt sy My oyos are naturally
é IS8 ELLEN won't be down to breakfaat, sir,” sald Theresn. hum.-

h: felt lm m'_ t and drew out
the lron »

"ﬂ:?i." I anawered, and slipped the
trinket on her arm--it was more

and yoars of outdoor life
how accentuated this ¢
My mouth was not en
one who knaw

bly enough.
“Ask her to come at once,” 1 commanded.

The mald hurriedly withdrew. I turned to the window and

gazed out mcross the valley to the rolling Berkshires. The mist
of the autumn morning still hid the Westbrook place on the oppontts slope

and the gravelled walks In front of Red Cedars were a litUs cracked by the

“It you please, sir,* eald the mald behind me, "Miss Ellen bege you to
oxanss her, Mrs. Butphen will be down at once to pour coffee, alr.”

I faced her abruptly. “Tell Mre. Butphen

Mise Ellon and I will break-

fast without her,” I sald with emphasis. “Say to Miss Butphen T wish her to

comd Immediately. Bay 1 erder her to come—order her,
AM you nesdn't coms back—we'll walt on otirselves”

bondsman—gased up at ber from the :"."':;h'"*h.l'- I wheeled about agd
? int look. nitnd. ‘
For a moment Theresa's ayss met mine deflantly. 1" COuld not ses Rer eyes, but 1 knew _ The sound was not repeated,
“Miss Ellen says she"'— “Certainly—and my spinion prevalls she was watching me through the [ stood staring at the door the
“That will do” I (interrupted. 'tl;"'o R Pleass understand  you're IS Sean, :-’L".'.'.o'..“'“:.f’mi".’;'.’ u:‘d uwi:l to
*Carry my orders at onoe. And look _ATobeh With him,” I concluded rather |ateieat’ WA% DBas worn this—in (.o "and Bad found (he deer
Bere, Theresa! Don't think I don't | handed her the morning paper,

808 through you. Tou'd batter not get
in my way about here. I kmow very
wall you'rs aa desp In this game as
any one.”

At my chance shot the girl's stub-
bornnesas vatilshed. Bhe fled from the
M¢

Agsain I atrolled to the window and

do you underatand?

my finger on & passage that had at-
tracted my attention. fhe read it
aloud—her volos was always soft and
low—an Engllah volce:

“Among the notable arrivals on
the Lusitania yesterday morning
were Count Nakimura, the Japa-
nene Goneral; Mr Carlos Beau”
—her volce faltered an instant—

'
]
1

'noarly & handeuf than a bracelet.

l

1

1

it with & single turn of the

hr.. and dropped the key Inte my
ol.

“You can disobey but you'll
nnoto wear Lhe m.l':'é pay for it."”
“The badge?’

| 3]
“Yes—of servitude. In Africa they

| put that thing on alaves.'

She looked at the two-lnch band of
Irom that gripped her arm so lightly
yet so irravocably, The submisaive,
abject face—the face of the Nublan

"1 took It from one mysalf

“And a #lave |8 to wear it hera?"

“"You have the point exactly.”

“That's falr.”

In spite of myself 1 felt a thrill of
admiration. "By Jove, Nell, you're
gamal"

Bhe gave me the little ghost of &
amile.

my face, darkly tan o:, ﬁt"
n

tain lmmobllity of expression.
gether, even had thore not besn
reason, | did not wonder that
Butphen had shrunk before me
the moment of my re-entrancd
..I' Lo in wis

wan still viawing mysel
Elass when [ heard a n:tmx =
door of my dresalng room. It
not & knook but & slight gra
=the faintest of faint nolses—bik
am keen-cared and knew [ could met

There was & moment's silsnce, A
l':-lh‘t footutop went stealing up
L]
mln two -t:-‘un 1 could h.'...'.
9 room, Nung opan the
caught tha would-be intruder.

to what snd?
I knew a8 suraly as If [ held Wt

shamed and trembling, In m
that it could only be =m of “.l"m

“Now,"” 1 sald, “wa must hurry, If o
"Bea | ww want to reach home In good l,:um_ sonm-Ellen or Mrg. Sutphen. ke E
gased acroas the valley, yet I had to "““&”&rﬂcﬁ%h‘:&f:} [in fact In any time at all. - Don't for. Presont humor 1 had
pinch myeself to realise that I was oot :

dmeaming.

This was Bannocks, there awelled
the yellowing Berkshires, and it was
the year of grace ninetesn hundred

asd ten. Thees things were real. It
was equally certaln that I stood in
the breakfast room of Red Cedars,
maatar not only of the house, but alse
of Mre. Constance Butphen and, above

New York. Mr. Bchuyler's pres.
ence will be particularly wel-
comed by his friends in this city,
his long absence abroad having
given rise to tha rumor that he
bad Intended to become & regular
axpatriate. As has been several
times stated in these columns, Mr.
Bchuyler has been sngaged in ex-
tensive travel and exploration, in
the Far East. [t Is sald he has
penstrated parts of Sumatra

-
L

|

gt you'va a dinner on to-night."
“At dinner to-night—how can [ sx-
plain—thin?" Bhe held up her left

]hud.

1%

“Don’t explain i11."

"But some one will be sure to ask
me where L got {f, and what It means.
Dot Archer probes Into everything,
and Augusta is worse, If possibie.
Thin—Is rather unusual, you Know."

"It s unusual,” | agreed,

“You don't mean to tell them"e—-

ne
precipitate a scene with sither.
was my intention to hava the

proaching dinner go off |
would not do to preceds |t
sormy Interview with my

Ho | refrainad from making

effort to seizse the person whe

stealthily tried my door. But the ai-

tempt reminded me that some pee-

cautions were advisable,
Accordiogly 1 removed

from the dressing table loua

“No, nothing. If an ] :
all, of the much admired Eillen But- never before reached by a white . nbalgl'- It -n’r‘ 'l'-'- a Jﬂm;:ml?q;‘: m‘;; ml.,l; v:.utiutloll.n“;;“. »
phen. 1 was master and determined ,'f,'“":f,, utu;.t ::lm - '::e?m :::t . lruo.. 1;}::1: probably take It at “Hed Cedars"—it would be ./
to take advantage of my mastery— M”hmmm and the Dutch. recia

1no matter how ungenerously.

There was a lignt step in the hall.
way. I faced about as Killen Sutphea
ontered. \lwu.outhumu her th.o,- to
meet my glance, shie ¢ room
and sank Into her seat behind the
coffes urn,

“Good morning."” 1 sald.

Bhe made no answer,

We
bave the best authority for stat-
ing that there is no truth in the
rumor extensively circulated |In
New York and Newport some
months since, to the effect that
Mr, Bchuyler's prolonged stay in
Bumatra has been due to the fas-
cinations of a certain native prin-

copper—you
see Ita reddish eolor.”

“Yea. It isn't a nasty bluok like
moat Iron. It e iron, ien't 117

“Yes—native manufacture. That's
why the red shows so plainly. Leave
mmpertinent questioners to me,
tell them it'a & bit of Egyptian bronse
I received as a love-token from the
Queen of Bheba. That ought to sas-

about my person.

These preparations bel comploted
I turned to go downlm“r:

the door from the Mnihha (]
had to In front of the r
m——l & mental note of

I turned back pasEing
dressing room m.t:"uu e

bedroom,
indow,
Aw The lights from an el o

A the shons up at me.

08 ose Augusta Savarton—I saw by the pa- ood for ber, perhaps. Igave you &3 It was one thing for me to start strides, disappeared down a back hall. Lo "h o rogt exseting.”

! “Perhups you didn’t notlée that I ¢ One_who s ol o Mr, ra th here. There's our alx. many wives as a Solomon," ¢ out at a venturs to find my runaway, On the balcony, the slender figure iy . out, | gave a whistle twe or
bade you good-morning, mademol- Schuyler positively denies any s Aot Ol Coacbal Bavartas fof  “You'se s cynle, Dirck.” : .

knowledge of such a state of af-
falre.”

but It was quite another to have that

and white facs of Ellen SButphen con-

aren't as cruel as you might
be—(* e

three (imes— walled.

¢ 3 think of any- _*I have been three years with mon- venture bring any satisfactory re- fronted me, I had found the fugitive. ~ qe Saind In & moment or two (he whistle was
Ller long lashes were lifted at last— “ 08 battarT Ik w6 I8 10 GLBner WlD Sleur. sult. That afterncon [ found Berk- S on that, though. T ooutd .‘,':’:.,‘,::“; answered bensath my windew—s
| scorn and protest showed in the eyes  ~Good for Dirck!" I exclatmed. you, It you'll allow me the honor." “You have me there. Well, we've ghire Township uncomfortably lurge. CHAPTER IlI. [ tried. You wear that bracelet for ine darmmoay’ fOFm appeared emt of
that mﬂgl‘g&lﬂ m‘;“- Wy m'ﬂ;;ﬂd down the paper. “Who 18 * ghe spoke with difficulty, her face besn hers ten hours or so—how 40 1 came to w point where & alzabie for others’
“Good-morning,” she said fainuy. Dire

| Aguin the lashes swept the whits

ad handed me my cup—bher
syesa did not meet mine.

“I haven't had any—anot the sort

“Dirck DuBols, my man-of-all-tal-

three couples will be enough, don't
you think?*

go—I1 admit I'm playing ths hounder

very white. “l can ses you've some-

thing back of this. ix, you didn't

A Girl Disobeys Orders.

had seven wivea®

you llke the place so far?"
*“The chef ls Franch, the butler Is

wont out nearly an hour ago, as mon-
sleur knows."

must himself have marched many =

river brawled down a gorge whose
sides flamed In autumn It

SOLD HERE,
The sight of this lexend oheersd

glimpse of n wort of goaliory that

I Fasten a Bracelet.

sald 1o the staring girl, “We won't

stop to oat It

of u subinct ones mikht have agppossd

my satisfaction, net
that's all"

ahowed that she was aware she had |

sald too much, [ did not fall to take

h"cunnm-r'lulluh&-

In an arm chalr,
dlmh{rmloﬂm.n -

"It was—only to Mary Fi {
She spoke hesltantly, with &
glance at me, as |f begging me to

vlors, By this time we crosssd the oot '
cheeks, ents—my hunter in Bumatra, just at use to sneer so terriBly!" English, one of the malds is Irish, wag a peighbiorhood whulfy new (o OR a moment Ellen and 1 u ,:m;‘“‘ "":“ !ulhl::iu the Yes,” anrwered Direk in the same
§ “‘rhn:‘ud rlashl.“‘l :ll:-o"\’&l; 't:: p::.ln:d n}y ohlnluglwr. and I'm I}g! “1 didn't have cause.” Sl &"a"" other Is Theresa. I am #at- me—] was rutlu-rd at a loss to ul; fuced each other—neither .:.m & hill. The deepening B v » .
. n s n ashamed to cal m T \ em ed."” 1 Irectlon Hannocks : door made A come room
.' ' ﬂ’.'i?‘u hn: . n, | want you to talk groye the car up last m’t. Probably “.f.w{{swg.’:.fg?:fﬂ' "I'm gind of it. I m@y stay here ra?-l'wn('o‘:l;::" lnr:f S fepren :or .::n d‘d the "ll'umn:.ﬂ“:.,-w §:‘:“m are dinner bring & pair OIL [
o B turally, I, No 0f:, YOU you didn't know how I got here—in “Heaven' forbld! I promise you I'll some time. P At the highest point of the road slammed at the en we from Red Coedars?” yard or two of soft wire, Keep
ﬂ:ow. lay the game” the excitement." behave decently In that direction. It "As monsieur .vln-o-- 8 that skirted the wvalley, a coltage passagewny—her eyes widened. "Nearly five miles, I think. Wen °ut of sight, under your
“I's & poor FAme us, Mr.  “you won't want me any more to- would be no satisfaction to me to “By the way, I think Miss Butphen oo (WU e SRCER B PR I motlonod toward the door—ehe pe in good time, but we must hurry” Ta0dT :
Bchuyler.” day, will you, Cralg? My services oan have them know. I'll bs more than and 1 will take & turn In the hills, .40 its occupant would be able to 1 held the “Are you sure you know the way?™ 1 did not walt for his anewer,
“Crulg.” I corrected. be dippensed with? I bave a head- polite—more than respectful—never after you've delivered some notes ... ir my homeward cours, atarted at my gesture. with 1 persisted closed the window and sought
“Crulg.” Her volce was hardly gopg’ fear!" sha's writing." ; Over the gate awung & little sign, door open and she passed me “Parfectly, I've come this path very 4rawing rcom. !
audible. A “l see. Then I won't want you te- “What do you mean?” 'Yes, monalour, Th,'.""‘:'. a{o“gm neatly palnted In white lotters on a lowered head and faintly Aushing often”mmm 7 It was In sole of e
. “Good, Don't let's forget all c;h" day, but I will to-night, at dinner,” “Walt and see,” I sald airily. thei_to 1he Jult Sow.” e OB bisckboand: cheoks. T followed eioss; un.-—arou ot Eheniitln The lu‘d oll the house—Mre. Sutphen ber- o
- past. Will you pour me some cof- —«p¢ dinner?" ————— bl b awn FRRESH APPLE PIE wy an't mind about the ple” 1 7 : moif. | had oot seen her sines e
| fee? Thank you." “Yes—and have soms people in, 1t Where shall | meet monsleur and WITH CREAM ol needn | frightened glance she stole at me the night befors. Bhe was
J 1 watched her without speaking un- o " (8 T B e about CHAPTER II. mudemolselle? Mademolseile Sutphen :
. dvantage of her slip. tempt ot hor usual v
4 o ' o “ immensely, [ would be certain to  Her glance awepl from me to Ellen, 29 =as-
" “1 want not ' . . Eh! What?' I exclaimed, *“Bhe ™M® y d 3 ! ‘80 you come often to that cot- ner.
o be '.m:ln'bu: 1 wmmm to piuree too mARY! A formal dinner ROUSED myselt from the _ it w'L checked myself, “On, find o person of some Intelligence In w yuppose—youil be baock, Kilen? tage? Whose Is It—Mary Finney's? ghe was a small, -cat QA .
¥y to be nalural, here—to-night! h the houss~a furmor's wite or daugh
:‘ od-humored." 1 affected to misunderstand her ex. comfortable chalr in the ,f cquras, I'd forgotten. Yes, about ter—who would know where and how b1 think not, Mary,” answered my A charming pio-woman. I've s notion woman, retrousse. and o
clamation. “Oh, nothing formal. It's library. I had been reading mvhuur ago. hich way did she fur off Bannocks luy; and further. eaptive, “Not to-day.” 10 _c;.;ml :lx.u; :u‘a‘lh“vory often myself.,” browed, ' "j-s
too short notice for that, isn‘t it? It and musing a good hour KO more, [ promised myself a goodly  “f {hink not, (0o,” 1 voluntesrsd, i AR, Her nod, desperste attempt te v
‘Il write the notes I'll just send 1 breakfast. Then 1 Mademolsalle went as if for awnlls alice of homo made pie, “with cream. " I think no s e e But not the sole attraction, per- e of agse as 1 know It o ba ) i
rek around in the car—thatl be “:-“1, ind PP the bill, I think. 1 bardly mo- ("l iin me on my homewara The country "."h"::;.d haps” 1 mur:m’m'w';' "l‘hll‘:l": my nerves on edge at once. 1 3
easy enough, If it's too sudden to suit looked out of the window. ticed. " i tramp. can you come?” she L iime you go to the cottage BK her & gay bow. -
any one, he or shs can decline, and Dirck Du Bols was polishing my 'w:“& ylo:l“ga'n ﬂ‘"i“: :.h'."t';':" %5 With tids pleasing proapect in my  “I--don't know—when” A look of 11l have to get you to take me with .'uqm evening. It's o
- . " - . 34, X
fhar Bead with something wayn pick up & spare man of giri 08F: humming as he worked. He was BTN A0 YOU S0 " YO0 by the Way, mounted the stens, and knaghea Underwtanding passed between the U o gy my ‘honoe, s 1T Cves W
".H" chin & Witle gomewhere” a man of twenty-slght or thirty, deeb ooy "Dirck, come to my room to- Sl tha GAttase RooH ’ two women, “Oh, eertainly. But will you IIk® have tried to amuse me
(oA steady, the  “Craig!" she eried, almost in a chested and stocky. He had been In pight—aftar dinner soms time. 1've Silence followed my knook. Then It was only when Ellen and I were §t und will he like 117" poonie .
It was the wail, “you can't mean it! You can't more than one tight place with me, laﬂ{}li business to talk over with . L0 skurry of feat within, and glimbing the rough path up the hill “agh:?%m lh"";’ A inst night. You and m.. Sy
" “..&‘::{F“c‘.::nimy I am—why nott 204 had the courage of one of Na- y"'fal. monsleur. At 12 o'clock?” ':?:l‘;"".:r'.':'“' might have been hurried oy ygmembored 1 had tm'xotttnht" “It'e plnoin’m:nronu:h. You can't mwt.'m‘:m.yf‘.:, one. I hope =y
A very sultable oceasion for n little Poleon's grenadiors. “'l'h_onnbouu. Up the bl you The door opened and n girl stood 'naulre the way home, 1 spoke to her imagine I've forgotten that I found Mﬂl‘i \ntensely mumﬂ r
impromptu Ainner, lan't it? It will While he wrestled with an erring sald? 4 before me. Rhe was not the usunl for the first thime that afternoon. vou sitting at o table with a man  “Cralg, yo exocrablel” :
Prohlb‘lt be In (kA papers to-morrow: .arbureter, Theresd, the waltress, Yoa, monsieur, house without LYpe of country lass, round chesked Ul getting rather late, Do you whoe yan when he Saw ma, I don't M Iady,” 1 answered
'a welcoms to the distingulahed ex- ood as ciose to him as the Imminent Ellen had l.':lh:hl.a d‘:u"bu ed me PIUMD AR rosy. On the eanteary, she o 00 00 10 Bannocks?” like & man who runa, Iy, "I am my deap -
plorer, Mr. Craig Schuyler and all 5 : Y e e Ay “I) 1 po Wan thin and rather pale, and her “Yen,” whe answered in o low tone, “He didn’'t run. est in your health, i
that—a ‘rechercha littlo affalr given danger of solling her white apron in'tnis little matter; she might do ™0 eyes, large and moft, haa dark shadows .o Yo% going In the right direction, “Well, walked, then--in quick in my respectful # ot
; blh.llbnulnlu. Mra, Butphen and her would permit, Her syes watched him in a greater—it ‘;I-l l::;?.n:c{’hcr and Doneath them. She wora n plain mus- 0000 8000 T o time." you to treat me so by
g gy 'tlmi'u L hembereq Admiringly, and her clever little ;-::t:’i:.t‘u?-“r:rmwwn in & way ahe l'n Eown, but T ;'":"‘i‘ It wan freably 1 tollowed ner without further re- atYou toid me just now you weren't _“How & man bora & gea
it will run: w romem o starchod.  Her hair iay in » ; denly Ellen whiried about. Interested in him." . .
that, hefore hin abrupt departurs tongue piled him with flattery Il that could not forgot, about her head, r;:l:-.hu::u::nt‘n‘:inu deflantly and her [ thought | wasn't, but he's a hard _ I interrupted. “For thas
from America soma four years age, “You're awful smart to do all that, 4, oy dressing room I speedily got “Good afterncon,” 1 anld. chitks were scarlot. fact that will obtrude himself, Ag | how a woman bora a — i
Miss Butphan and Mr. huyler'— s Du Hois. You handle all those— mysslf Into my favorite walking tugs She spoke In n confusion that ac. “Well,” she said, “you haven't askod say, 1 don't like cowards.” Pause was full of significanse o y P
and o forth, And so forth." those things like 1 would & needie.” —laced haif-boots, floxible and fttNE corded with her frightened eyes. .. 00 00 S “ife lan't & coward"” she flashed. Her foat n lapped the 3
Bhe stretched both Lands toward dor the car llke 4 glove—a design of my OWn; “Gaod afternoon—nir." “His name?™ 1 answered stupldly. Hor deflant mood abruptly. While L smiling politaly, awalted N
me in @ sudden gesture, imploring DIrck was halfway un army khaki trousers, not too tight, & 1 gee ynu sell apple ples” T sald. ..o = o) Mhe drew a little shuddering i t remark. :
and pasalonate. ' by this thine and only '{unud plead- jnoge cou: cut very short, and l;::’t "y h“;ﬂlltr urln:“%m -It‘m- LJT'; A wihe man you saw” o e “You're t—he 18" ouu:odmth mmthu attitude whea Niles v
. edgment of her com- hat. bad tra many & mio boy, and I feal one immediately. wpy, 1 | saw with you in Wa coversd & mile or two at a ° . ' e
BES o Sk, Ropoms o g ob ac e eevindg s Tt T R MR SRS W s e (L S e Uhverl pard Then cho citiond:” T L seryrse S o 1 owe 2o 0
more graceful if apponed 7" 5 “Oh, apple pia!™ interrupted the \Whai's the use?’ I though tand 1 . N
' ® .';‘,?,E,':',.‘:‘,,”;ﬁ,",.,,.,..a,u I rejoined . The mald smeothed w“h Mp, From the bottom of my dressing girl in what wan almost an exclama:  The color hegan to fade from }'-" u“'t,m”':_gu:l“':}::n h.rt-ht“l u::odlntlr clllrlrllu to-night 7
—"that ls, 8o far as they're concerned ' Have you aiways been w ' onse | drew a certaln African ourlo. tion of pelisf. “Is that all? Ples? Oh  checks. “You msen—'d lle to !0: ¢ can't. Its intolerable!” ) ° |-|_: me & nu' amitle, a8
-W“H"'" L 1asn, Thot dens waew Iehier, M. Do Selt th '“h. bm-llot‘nf ’:"n‘h “‘bm oo Ilr.“ No't'lrf' :hm""-" O 1 mean m“?m'l I:l“ :‘,'.l.:'-fﬁ'a.:-'? :l.ﬂr;:u.:. “Rome people who aren't sensitive ummngt .u'm:. r‘::u:rﬂl w
ce of the e¥8d gaything, and I promiss you they “Not always. I was born, perhaps, thick but nearly two inches . we're all out o rm. , ata=t MHAW ¥ d on to dishonor are sensitive to Injury.” made her lower her syes
ts place WAS 4D won't learn anything from what I'll years befors monsieur. He falled Being oative wrought, the quality of  y yeppad quistly past her. *Thers's nlready wrr‘nfuut;-n :'llmf:'m’?l:” "Can't you concelve of & pereon | Womt you it Iw:. l-lodllll' T
nesdn’t be afrald of the work was so crude that the ore ou've ovarinoked,” T sald, “Youn You're capabia of. Ao i f—fo P .
SomrTl said aloud. “Tm fay,or 9o YU to employ me during those YEAT®— paq retained almost its original Color maan you haven't baked any for sala, “1UL Ve just deceived you by com- saciifl iedoing & \hIRG ohe didn't temps T MUSt be Lired arer ew
80 silen . y { b - e . ‘s cottinkge,” another oing & ng she n't tramp." 3
warkle 8 ittia, I piease, Cralg, don't make me.” sbe SuCh thoushusssnsss ie 0ot like won- —g dark red. It was quiie pialn In of coursn T aee there's & fresh oo Inf o MAry ioneys cotliger ) snaiheriodoing o thing e you wm om eunmg
sepented. sieur,” The fellow never moved & design, excopt where It clasped OF op the tahble there.™ girl against bepaeif. “No, | dont el “You mean you sacrificed yourself, Ellen?' querled Mrs. Sutphea. 4
- “Really,” T sald, “I thought I'd muscie of his tace. Father ‘“""I 2 lh"l' the thing 'm“.'l o, The girl had half extendad har arm {0, "G00 Dion s disobedionce, fut of course?” hops you didn't go too far., Theee A
was hea they 'made my position clear. & Ar-  Theresu dropped her volce Insinu- ourad by & key of @ der- .u it sha would have pravented my diaobmtience. Not so bad as decen. If you like™ autumn days are so trying.” ¥
"Jul-l: g ‘tk;: m“u:t burned Tanged It all last night, didn’'t we? atingly and smoothed her apron “:;":"-k o L aatiene Bast mtr.-'muo. Bhn :»mlhod'ln t:m' o'ir-: ' yon, but bad enough, | m‘hl f'"' I ruughe?‘ sl--1-rllv 'r'l-‘ur_ls'mar 'l‘lm_-:u!‘r;. r-ar‘.“uml;:;lo'm“ “_-u £
What'a the use of fighting the battle ® lock waa the most cu my Inquiring glancs, pointed 0 & a0 1 want vou 1o leave the house mother, to kesp her comfortabie, to eva . "l me r. y s
3 > 't let's have a aconn, Afresh. “lIs it true what they say of of the bracelst. It was shaped Into gajsectable concoction on the tahls of bout my permission, but | den't jeen hor luxorious- and for yuurself, we came back together.”
?&Iﬂ I'm not a Joan of Are—I wish ‘l,s’v:lf-.l::g:t n}l)o:lhtuem vour mother. him, Mr. bu Bow? 1s he m-ﬂ?'d to the face of a Nublang The face, ex- the amnall room. Ita rich brown sur r_.l._,,:,,l |,,.," ' .'t you  promised any- |r..." Do you eall that self-sacrifion? “Where did you go? sald Rer
I were."” A8 she remarked last night, my con- ons of those suvages oul there? pressive of a thousand years of un- face wnn still smoking froni the oven [y, » oo Lord, Nell! to live an you live, mother with the dull psraistencs &
’ mean you'd ind a way ts eust ! srous, certainly-—not “Ma'am'sclie,” he wsald solemoly, complrining submission, lovked up at “I hops avaen If you wera saving 1t ‘No-o-0. Then—you don't KnRow o Lesp up Hed Cedars this minote wenk naturs often displays,
“You duct isn't gen , ¥ L] w
he ensmy?" aven gentlemanly, perhaps—In fact, "will you promlse never to tell &8 cvne as If momentarily oxpecting to for vour own sopeer | went on. win ho (s> lordun and Theresa and the rest-to  “inly thres or four miles, perhaps.”
ea" I belleve ahe sald I was on out-and- long us you live?™ feel the sting of the lnsh or the blow “you'll surrender 1t to me* I haven't the lenst fdea—l NeVer 4., ¢ Ly the means you've taken “Hut whern?" L
*Who have been your friends since ...\ 'y under. That wasn't & very ju- “Oh, yes,” said Theresa eagerly. of the slave-driver's fist. The native To my right n door stood o 'eifle .w L before Good Lord!™ T broke off at a loss for d
{ went over the horizon? TYour men g4,.,us remark for a Iady In her awk-  Dirck’ looked sbout with & greal smith who had wrought that face ajar—through the erack I caught a  She seemad strangely pertinaclous oo 0 .
friends I mean, of course.” ward position, by ths way. But let it alr of caution. “"Well, then, monsteur n'us  “Youve never been tried In the - -
' : . L weary mile yoked in the slave cara- seemed to averlnok the gorge. sho would be giad to drop as 0o way I we-were," Ellon went on mo. teat -
on mean. Tom Bullit and Hageld " ...4'1 don't cars. I don't want to Heven! L van, I happened to glance at the mirl. posdible. ex. Dotonoualy. “If you'll put yourselt 1 manifested a great Interest fa a &
inston have boen here cocasionally py prutal—at least not any more brue  “Yew, ma'am'seile—all at the same | dropped bracelst and key into my Sha was watching me furtivaly. A © cyun left the house Agsiust my In my place a moment, yon'll under. Palniink on the wall above “'J'g:- ke
and—and”—— tal than necessary—hut I'va got you time'" coat pockst. Then I picked up my Aunbeam made a scarlet gash mcross ;reuy ordors, didn't you? stund. [ must tell you"—— “Ta Mary Finney's?™ repeat . (¥
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smiled faintly. "He's tos young %0 iy I'm perfectly willing to anawar they dined with him, extremely dec- At a sheer venture I struck into the Ajar. The girl, pretending to devots (hen __ A0, hundrods of them as wall born as 19 My wishes, Ellen.” Doubtlsss 5N
eeant, though." to your brother whenever hs comen gllste.™ road that wound up the hill. I had her whola attentlon to wrapping the S0 gave me A qulck Flance hgr vourself.” account of our peculiar relations she 3
“A nice boy" I commented. “"At _1" gsupposs you've sent for bim, “Oh, Mr. Du Bols'" f."' only & few rods when a slim, precious ple, could hardly contaln her | nog Leing punishied -every miuute? - “1 don't understand, Crais. seamed to be heediess of & -
sny rate he promised to be whes I paven't you?™ “It is quite true” Wis face as- blond girl on horssback appeared Aanxiety st wald L ertand, CralR. . 'he amenitics before me. “You know o
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*Not quite” I said, “T've read the 11l argue my conduct with Ned if he ma'am’sclle. First ons would see thair I lifted my hat as she trotted past. In tha kitchen.' abedlanes  Give me your stick final seif-sacrifice would mean that Teaep, Dot naw.C '
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whom we Ask? Aleck West- igg me. eresa will think I'm a grew into a schoolgirl, ‘lor older "Of y room,” ahe stam- hasn't coms to that. No, | merely We reached the front door of the longer that | was oblivious of the
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poor Rex had & sister He about and touched his dearest fri Poor fellow! typhola ‘“That's private. sir—-you ecan't go can put my mark on it. A mark you [ dressed for dinner lsisurely. My older woman's Lan e _
Are his twinkling, his lips oa & fever off for years be- there—oh!" I had pushad the door won't soon forget.' trunks had arrived in the course of “Mrs, Butphm »
movalng moustesr Tuat view wit ae, thai tater? " Beiore 1 could wink o promise you, Bo. IO out your oug o0 e | Tnd Y (hiags leld sazshing RARINALL Sect Wit S
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